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been an inmate of your dwelling, and I will not^harm
you; but for your tribe, the Benoo-Salaman, by God
I will never rest till I have killed a hundred men of
them, in requital for the wrong they have done me in
detaining me so long among  them as a slave ;   me,
free-born and noble as I am/    That very day he betook
himself alone to the desert  on the  outskirts   of the
tribe, there to bide his time for the vengeance to which
henceforth he devoted his whole mind and soul.    For
subsistence, he had perforce  recourse  to plunder, of
which he went in quest the most often unaccompanied,
more rarely attended by others,  as, for instance,  we
have just seen him associated with Ta'abbet-Shurran
and Ebn-Barrak.    But whether banded or single, he
never lost sight of his sworn purpose upon the Benoo-
Salaman.    On the tracks that led to their pastures, in
the neighbourhood of their encampments, by their wells
at which they watered their cattle, he would lie for
days and weeks together in patient, venomous wait;
till when at last some one of the doomed clansmen
came in view, he would draw his bow, and, Gudrun-like,
exclaiming   ' At   your eye/   would send an unerring
shaft into the right eye of his victim.    Thus   he con-
tinued to do, year after year, keeping careful record of
the slain, till their total amounted to ninety-nine in
number,   and  only   one   remained   to   complete   the
list.    But here,  so recounts the popular legend, fate
interposed.

What follows is savage beyond the wont of prse-
Islamitic story, nor can it be read without a mixed
feeling of horror and disgust. Yet it should not be
omitted, because it presents us with a true picture of
the darker side of the Arab character ; of that strange
ferocity which is indeed ordinarily concealed from view
in the later and more civilized history of the nation ;